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God of the great, white mountains, 

God of the deep, vast sea, 

God of the swinging universe, 

God of this little me! 

How ean I look at the still, white stars; 
How can I think of the sea 


And the mountains, O Lord! and wonder not 
What Thou wouldst have of me? 


Thou Who didst give us Christ, 

Hearken my prayer to-night; 

I am so willing—so frail— 

Give me, O Lord! the light; 

Mountains and sea and universe 

Touched to one harmony 

Think not, but follow Thy wondrous plan;— 
What wouldst Thou have of me? 


Thou Who didst bend my life 

Into one purposeful thought, 

Let me but give to the world 

Out of my little lot;— 

Christ gave his life, and I, O Lord! 
Facing Eternity, 

Pray for the courage and strength to give 
All Thou wouldst have of me! 
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a THE WHITE AND BLUE. 


An English Tale for Christmastide. 
ARETTA YOUNG. 


Beside a mansion, yet apart, 

A cottage stood within the heart 

Of Cambrian’s densest woodland trees, 
Where Windermere doth spread to breeze, 
Her bosom cold, yet wonderous fair, 

E’en when the keen frost flecks the air. 


‘Within the mansion all was bright, 

For wealth hung there her dazzling light; 
The master’s couch was girt with gold, 
His heart within as hard, as cold; 
‘*Revenge is sweet,’’ he muttered low, 
“Shall I not let young Clifford know 
The depth of hatred that I hold— 

That nourished vengeance ne’er grows old! 
One week—but one—a little time 

*Till Christmas rings her merry chime— 
Ah, then ’twere sweet to fill his pride, 

To make his promised wife my bride! 
For Margaret is sweet, is fair, 

And I, Lord Benthing, have no heir. 

She spurns the wealth I offer now, 

But want will make the haughty bow— 

I hold her letter—piteous ery; 

To send instead some cunning lie, 

To him she trusts with her young heart, 
Though base, forsooth—the traitor’s part— 
Would pay the debt I owe his sire, 

And so ’twould quench my burning ire— 
He played long since the traitor’s part, 
He stole the treasure from my heart.’’ 


Beside the low cot’s narrow hearth 

No sound of song, no sight of mirth; 
Though Christmastide was hastening near, 
With peace, with joy, with tuneful cheer, 
No hidden dainty, no sweet gift, 

No gladsome voice to make a rift 

Through clouds of gloom low settling there, 
And chilling hope and stifling prayer. 


A little child so fair, so frail, 

Upon a barren couch made wail, 

The cry of hunger and of cold; 

A mother brushed the curls of gold 
From his white brow and near her breast 
She soothed the troubled boy to rest. 
The little sufferer slept and dreamed 
While scalding tears in silence streamed 
From out the watcher’s tired eyes; 


No word was said but soul-wrung sighs 
Fell heavily upon the heart 

Of one who sat and toiled apart— 

A maiden young and wond’rous fair, 
Who stitched long hours with skillful care 
On silken robes that she might earn 

A crust to eat, a stick to burn. 


The sleeping boy sprang up wild-eyed, 
“‘Oh! mamma, mamma, see!’’ he eried, 
‘‘The angels brought it from the sky— 
My Christmas tree, so big and high— 
Oh! see them, mamma, smiling there, 

I knew that God would hear my prayer.’’ 


The child fell back, his dream was gone; 
The mother’s face seemed turned to stone, 
So keen her anguish and despair. 

The girl sprang forward; kneeling there, 
With stifled breath she whispered low, 

‘‘My mother bless me, bid me go— 

If God be with me I shall save 

Our famished darling from the grave.”’ 

The mother kissed the sweet young face, 
And murmured, ‘‘Go with God’s kind grace."? 


K’er that chill night had chased the dawn, 
K’er toiling man to rest had gone, 

With sickening soul and ashen face, 

The maiden sought Lord Benthing’s place, 
To claim the bribe he’d offered thrice— 

Her own fair self to be the price. 


II 


A day had passed, a day and night— 
Within a cottage fair and bright, 
Where hurrying feet oft come and go, 


- Where warmth and comfort lend their glow, 


On cushioned couch there rests the boy, 
His childish face a smile of joy. 

A hopeful mother watches pnear— 

Her boy is saved, and yet strange fear, 
Doth fan her with its direful wings 
And to her soul foreboding brings. 


TIT 


*Twas Christmas Eve; with primal hue, 

The stars shone out from their great blue 
Upon a world in robes of white; 

The moon sent forth a gift of light, 

As if she knew that law divine, 

‘Where much is giv’n, give much of thine.’’ 
The white clouds formed of their bright mass, 
A path where angel forms might pass, 
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Or linger long to sing again, 

To listening earth the loved refrain, 
That o'er Judea’s plains began, 

Of ‘*Peace on earth, good will to man.”’ 


The city’s pulse was throbbing wild, 
With rythmie tones like some glad child, 
Whose joy bursts all restriction’s bounds 
And vents its heart in heart-felt sounds. 
The bells sent forth their wanted chime, 
*Till hurrying feet fell into rhyme; 

*Till clamor fell and praise rose high, 

In anthem strains to meet the sky— 

The sky that seemed so near to-night, 
With its great love, its heav’n of light. 


Alone within the forest gloom, 

Alone beside her father’s tomb, 

Alone where dark trees sighed and swayed, 
Sweet Margaret Wheeler knelt and prayed; 
But soon her heart grew sick and faint, 
And told aloud its bitter plaint. 

‘“This one night more—this little night, 
And I give o’er my virgin right 

To one impure, to one profane— 

To one whose gloating look is pain, 

To be his own, to see his face, 

To feel his breath, his foul embrace— 

Oh, God have merc$—Lord forgive, 

Nor let thy handmaid longer live.”’ 


‘*Oh father, rise from thy cold grave, 
And come thy stricken child to save— 

Is heav’n so far thou cans’t not hear? 

On this blessed night no angel near 

His glad triumphant song to raise, 

To shout his bymn of boundless praise? ’’ 


‘Oh Richard, is thy heart not true? 

My own so willing thou dids’t woo, 

And has’t thy love so soon grown weak, 
Thou cans’t not hear thy loved one speak? 
Tho thou art far, so far away, 

Why linger on this fateful day? 

Hast thou no warning from above— 

No warning from the God of love? 

Dos’t thy warm heart not throb in fear, 
While Margaret weeps and suffers here?’’ 


The sad wail ceased, the troubled moan 
Sank low—her heart had quiet grown, 
Like sorrow that doth soulward reach, 
Too deep for sound, or human speech. 
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IV. 
The noon-tide bells of Christmas rang, 
And worshipers their anthems sang. 
Within Lord Benthing’s gorgeous place, 
Fair Margaret stood with pallid face, 
Her filmy robes of gleaming white, 
The flashing gems of changeful light, 
But mocked her pain with keener smart 
And erushed all lingering hope of heart. 


““My Queen of Christmas,’’ Benthing said, 
And to a floral throne he led, 

That vision fair, that stricken dove— 

‘*But I shall make the Queen of Love.”’ 


The maiden blinded with her fear, 

Saw not her lover standing near, 

Knew not that Benthing stepped aside, 
Nor that the priest had made her bride, 
To Robert Clifford whom she loved, 
Until the bride’s maid moved a pace, 
And gave Lord Benthing right of place; 
When clasping tight the lover’s hands, 
‘‘This bride,’’ said he, ‘‘a witness stands 
Of God’s great love His wond’rous power: 
Last night I dreamed. In one brief hour 
[ learned that He who rules on high, 

Is watching ever, ever nigh; 

That he is blind who would avenge— 
That bitterness is man’s revenge.’’ 


‘‘Sweet Margaret. now I ask of thee, 
My Queen of Christmas still to be, 
And to my home thy beauty lend; 
And Robert Clifford be a friend, 

To him who loved, above all earth, 
The sainted one who gave thee birth; 
From my base heart—repentant now— 
Accept of friendship’s sacred vow; 
From out thy heart sweet mercy give; 
In joy, in faith forever live— 

What God hath joined, let no man part, 
Be one in hand, in home, in heart.’ 
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The Origin of Christmas Holidays. 

The origin of Christmas holidays can be 
referred to the time when the babe was born 
in Bethlehem, and the chorus of angels 
sang, ‘‘Peace on earth, good will toward 
men,’’ the glad strain that we now find in 
many Christmas carols. The custom of be- 
stowing gifts likewise had its beginning at 
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that time, when the wise men offered spices 
and incense to the new-born King. It is but 
natural, however, that the mode of celebrat- 
ing should have gone thru a process of evo- 
lution in nineteen centuries. 

The earliest record that we have of Christ- 
mas as aregular annual festival was made 
in the second century. Yet there seems to 
have been no fixed time of the year in which 
to hold it. According to Clement of 
Alexandria (220 A. D.), when the first ef- 
forts were made to fix the date of the ad- 
vent, there were advocates for May 20th and 
April 20th or 21st, while the Oriental 
Christians held that the birth and baptism 
both took place on the 6th of January. 
When Julian I, Bishop of Rome (337-352), 
contended for December 25th, the eastern 
and western divisions of the church effected 
a compromise, the former adopting Julian’s 
idea of the day of Christ’s birth, and the lat- 
ter accepting January 6th as the date of 


His baptism. 
Among Biblical students it is well known 


that the advent was not in December, for 
that was the height of the rainy season in 
Judea, and shepherds would not be watch- 
ing their flocks in the fields at night. As 
early as the Fourth Century this idea seems 
to have obtained to some extent; for St. 
Augustine did not observe the December 
celebration, not deeming it of Apostolic 
origin. By modern revelation we know that 
the 6th of April was the date of the Savior’s 
birth; this would place it near to or in coin- 
cidence with the time of his death. 

No doubt the chief reason for celebrating 
Christmas in December was that the new 
converts had been accustomed to keeping a 
festival at that time. The heathen nations 
regarded the winter solstice as the most im- 
portant point in the year—the time when the 
powers of nature begin with renewed life and 
activity. This event was occasion of the 
feasts known as Saturnalia, at which unre- 
strained license was given to all classes, 
even to slaves. If Christ’s birth should be 
celebrated at that time the heathen that ac- 
cepted Christianity could still observe a 
festival just as the days began to lengthen, 
but the purity of the Christmas observances 
immediately became sullied with the wild 


revelry of the heathen customs. In the 
north countries this renewing of nature’s 
activity was most palpable; hence the Celts 
and Germans have led in the midwinter holi- 
day celebrations. As a result of. substitut- 
ing the Christian holiday for that of the 
heathen nations, the Teutonic custom of 
celebrating the return from the south of the 
great fiery wheel by feasting around the 
blazing Yule log, typical of the sun, has 
crept into our Christmas celebration. Thus 
also the mistletoe which was held sacred by 
the ancient Druids of England, found a 
place in the observance of Christmastide. 
The peaceful festivities and thanksgiving 
of the original holiday have become cor- 
rupted by the Saturnalia revelry until now 
some in our midst indulge in the unre- 
strained riotings and free license that were 
commonly allowed in heathen Rome among 
the slaves. Churches have sought to com- 
bat and banish the deep-rooted heathen in- 
fluence by introducing liturgies and dra- 
matic representations of the birth of Christ. 
Many pastors now remonstrate with their 
flocks for paying too much attention to the 
festive character of Christmas, and neglect- 
ing its sacredness; from this we may be as- 
sured that the spirit of Christmas still lives 
in some hearts. When this is rightly con- 
sidered and understood, the celebration may 
resume its pristine purity, befitting the mis- 
sion of atonement and peace that was insti- 
tuted at the Messiah's birth. 
ooo 
There is worship in the forest, where softly 
falling snow 
Seems to touch with benediction the waiting 
ing earth below. 
The long, slim fingers of the wind upon the 
barren trees 
Play Nature’s ‘‘ Alleluia’? in a multitude of 
keys. 


And bird and beast they wake alike to join 
a common note, 

And swell the reverend carol whieh wells up 
from Nature’s throat. 

Thus forest aisles resound with hymns, 
though paths be yet untrod, 

When all the world goes joyine at the birth- 
day of its God!—Selected. 
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Christmas Customs. 


Different as are the customs which com- 
memorate the birth of that Holiest of Men, 
still each, in its essence, converges to some 
aspect of that great event. Many of the 
routines and formalities of yore have been 
changed, so that unlike as are the different 
peoples so are the modes of their celebra- 
tions 

Toe tendency of our own times is to let 
all things die out and become mythical as 
they take on age; whether this tendency will 
finally abolish so universal and long-stand 
ing a practice as the observance of Christ- 
mas, is a point on which we can only con- 
jecture, but that it is losing prestize in the 
world each year there is no doubt. 

England probably stands first in her wel- 
come of the joyous time; but here, to find 
the primitive customs, we must go to the 
country where education and social ad- 
vancement are meager. In these parts it is 
still the custom to light large candles, and 
throw on the fire a large log or tree stump 
ealled the Christmas block, which is lighted 
by a brand remainine from the year before. 
Around this assembles the family, tovether 
With their guests, to tell stories and play 
games;such as Blindman’s Buff, Hat Cackles 
and the like. If the fire goes out or a bare- 
footed person comes to the door it is a sign 
of ill luck. At court and in wealthy places 
there used to be appointed an officer to 
superintend the Revels, called the Lord of 
Misrule. In Scotland a similar officer was 
appointed, called the Abbot of Unreason, 
till 1515, when, by an act of Parliament, the 
office was abolished. The reign of the Lord 
of Misrule began at All Hallow eve and 
lasted till Candlemas day. He presided over 
all the various pastimes such as games, 
feasts, and music. The favorite dish for 
breakfast and supper was a hoar’s head 
with an apple or orange in its mouth, set 
off by mince pies, plum-puddings, ete. The 
rooms were decorated with evergreens, 
especially the mistletoe, to which was at- 
tached a traditionary sacredness. 

In Germany there was an officer corre- 
sponding to the Lord of Misrule, but of- 
ficiating somewhat differently. Dressed as 


St. Nicolas, with his toys and whip, he 
visited the different families, demanding if 
the children were obedient or naughty, and 
according to the reply, they received candy 
and nuts or a lash with the whip. Every 
German family, no matter how poor, has a 
Christmas tree. 

The French children think Santa Claus 
aman ona white horse. Instead of using 
their stocking to receive their presents they 
use shoes. Christmas eve is devoted to 
worship in public mass, and the day follow- 
ing to festivities. 

Perhaps the most unique observance of the 
Christmas holidays is practiced in Mexico. 
There the festivities begin December 17 and 
continue two weeks. All guests are invited 
for the whole two weeks, and if any one 
should leave before the expiration of the 
time it is considered a sore breach of 
courtesy. 

The night before Christmas, the pinatas, 
a large basket-shaped dish, beautifully dec- 
orated with flowers, is filled with the pres- 
ents and fastened in the lap of adummy that 
is suspended from the ceiling by a 
ecard. Christmas morning all the family 
assembles and forms two circles around the 
figure, the children in front. Then one of 
the number is blind folded and given a pole 
to break or knock down the dummy. Not 
unfrequently the pole islanded on some one’s 
head, thus, amid cries and laughter it 
is passed around to the children first, then 
to the adults. When at last some one is suc- 
cessful a scramble is made for the presents. 

On the last day all is soberness, every one 
talks in low monotones. They walk from 
room to room, not seeming to be admitted 
any place. Finally they all march to the roof 
of the house and there hold a formal devo- 
tion, thence they return down stairs to a 
feast made ready for them. This. last cus- 
tom is in commemoration of the holy family 
searching for an abiding place. In the 
evening they all prepare for dancing and 
games, which last till 5 o’clock in the morn- 
ing. Thus ends their merry celebration. 

It is not necessary to comment on our own 
customs. It will suffice to say of them all 
that, though formalities in some cases are 
evils in the keeping of Christmas, they are 
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proofs handed down through the genera- 
tions of our Savior having lived. If they 
were taken away al! the happiness ex- 
perienced through them, both by the old and 
young, which is not a little, and of which 
we have none too much in the world, would 
be lost to us. BF. TANNER. 


oo © 


Christmas at Cisalpine. 


Cisalpine was simply a lumber camp on 
the thick-timbered mountains of the Wa- 
satch range. Thirty lumbermen made up 
its working force, and for the most part 
they were as rough specimens of humanity 
as could well be found. Yet they were proud 
of the fact that they could boast of two fid- 
dlers, five singers, one woman, anda ‘‘kid.” 

It was Christmas eve, and some little re- 
flection of the happiness and good cheer in 
the world outside seemed to have fallen 
upon the camp. 

The men came in from their work in the 
woods in unusually good humor. It is 
wonderful how, at such a time, the true 
nature of man shines out, and how little 
foolish, blundering acts betray a woman’s 
heart beneath a rough exterior. 
as he came into camp, brought with him 
some little Christmas token. It was only 
a bunch of hemlock branches, or, perhaps, 
some fragrant cedar boughs; but slight as 
they were, the little tokens showed their ap- 
preciation of the day. 

Every heart which had not been stirred for 
many years, seemed to overflow with ecstasy. 
They ate their supper in a hurry and rushed 
out to the shanty to go through the act of 
what they called a ‘‘stag dance.’’ 

As they stood waiting for the signal, ‘‘sa- 
lute partners,’’ the door was suddenly 
opened and in rushed Grizzly Jim—rightly 
named, for he was gruff and grizzly, and 
the roughest, ugliest and most profane man 
in camp. 

‘Shut up this old circus,’’ 
‘fand hark what I tell you.’’ 

The rough lumbermen stood silent for a 
few moments and listened attentively to 
Jim’s story. It seems that Jim had gone to 
the lumber shack of ‘‘Crosseyed'’ Posy for 


he shouted, 


‘ 


Each man, ' 


the purpose of getting Posy’s wife and 
‘kid’? to come to see the fun. But when 
he reached it he found Posy, to use Jim’s 
words, ‘‘drunk as a loon, with his woman 
a-yellin’ an’ that ‘kid’ just a-lookin’ at him 
with them big eyes of hern.’’ 

Jim’s stovy was true. Poor Posy, being 
anxious to celebrate the day in a manner 
becoming his birth and education, had pro- 
vided himself with a large bottle of whisky. 
He had taken so frequently of his Christmas 
cheer, however, that he was already so 
drunk that he could not stand. 


A howl of indignation went up from the 
crowd, and a committee of three, Jim in the 
number, was appointed to go up and thrash 
the life out of Posy. ‘The three worthies 
started out while the rest remained at the 
door of the shanty to watch the proceedings. 

A bright light shone from the window of 
Posy’s house, and through it the committee 
stole to the corner where they held a 
whispered consultation. They then stepped 
silently to the door, but what made them 
stop? The sight that met their eyes silenced 
them in an instant. The same scene was be- 


. ing enacted, no doubt, in many homes at the 


same time, but nowhere under the same cir- 
cumstances. The little ‘‘kid’’ was just go- 
ing to bed, and was kneeling, as children 
do, before her mother to say her prayers. 
At the back of the room lay Posy in a 
drunken sleep. His poor wife had been ery- 
ing, and sorrowful tears stood in her eyes 
as she watched the small petitioner. 

The little girl went through the old prayer, 
‘‘Now I lay me down to sleep,’’? then sud- 
denly began a prayer of her own, ‘‘ Dod 
bless papa and mama and everybody, and 
pease let old Santa Claus put a dolly in my 
stocking.’’ There was nothing more, and 
not a word was spoken by those roughly 
clad mountaineers. Yet, the childish prayer 
had touched a cord in their hearts that 
would last forever. 

The dance was forgotten, and the company 
stood waiting for Jim, the acknowledged 
leader, to speak. 

Rough old Jim, who had never been known 
to do a good deed in his life, exclaimed: 
‘*There’s no Santy Claus, an’ I’m just goin’ 
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to fill that stockin’ myself. Who'll walk to 
Cove with me to get some truck for it?” 

There was a loud chorus of ‘‘me,*’ but 
only one person was needed. 

It was a beautiful night when Jim and 
Curly started for Cove, which was about 
nine miles away. ‘lhe stars were all out, 
and the moon’s rays stole through the trees, 
glancing on the frost-covered branches, till 
they sparkled like diamonds. 

Just as the two men left the camp they 
passed by the window of Posy'’s house and 
saw that the little girl had gone to bed. Her 
small, blue stocking, patched and worn, 
hung from a nail by the bed already for 
Santa Claus and the doll. Then on they 
strode over a steep and rocky trail, mile 
after mile, ‘till, at last, after climbing an 
unusually steep hill, they looked down upon 
a clearing. in which stood perhaps thirty 
small houses clustered around a saw mill. 

‘*Here we be,’’ said Jim—‘‘ Here’s Cove.”? 
They were soon at a door, over which was 
a shingle bearine the ‘*Goods to 
Traide."’ 

Jim began a vigorous kicking upon the 
door, as if he wanted to warm his iey boots. 
Presently a man within answered his knock- 
ing. 


sien, 


‘‘Open up, yer old brute,”’ roared Jim. 
The door-keeper, who had apparently just 
arisen from a sweet dream of peace, bade 
them enter. They procured everything in 
the line of Christmas goods to be found. In 
all, three ounces of candy, a jumping-jack, 
a tin whistle and a doll. 

Jim and Curly then gathered their little 
treasures together and started back for 
camp. After a hazardous journey they ar- 
rived safely at the rude cabin in which the 
little girl lay, perhaps dreaming of Santa 
Claus, his sleigh bells and reindeer. But 
there was no jingling of bells or pulling in 
of reideer, but just two men in rough cloth- 
ing, half ashamed of their errand, creeping, 
like convicts, thru the cold. They pushed 
open the door and entered as silently as 
possible. The lamp was turned low and the 
fire burned dimly. Posy lay as before, dead 
drunk, and his wife had fallen asleep in a 
chair. At this particular moment, Jim, look- 


ing like a veritable Santa Claus, filled the 
stocking with his Christmas presents. The 
two men then left the cabin, fatigued by 
their long journey. 

The next morning the Christmas sun 
came dancing over the tops of the trees be- 
fore many of the lumbermen were stirring. 
An extraordinary good breakfast of dried- 
apple pies, beans and potatoes was served. 
Posy had awakened from his drunken sleep, 
and the little girl had arisen from her bed 
only to discover that her prayers had been 
answered. For her father, after having 
heard Jim tell his story, resolved to do bet- 
ter, and I may safely say that he never took 
another drink, but he and his family lived 
happily and peacefully together. Jim ever 
after was the hero of Cisalpine, and 
though his journey the night before left him 
weary and lame, he did his work and went 
his way with a lighter and purer heart than 
he had known for vears. 

ALBERT R. Day. 
oog 
Lillice and Elva. 

‘“Waiting for me?’’ asked Tiva, as she 
gathered up her books, preparatory to going 
home from school one Friday evening. 

‘Yes, Elva do hurry! I thought you 
never would get through talkine to that old 
slouch, Phebe Williams. You seem quite 
taken up with her lately. If you would 
rather have her for a chum than me just say 
so. [am not going to associate with any- 
one who cares nothing for the kind of com- 
pany she keeps,’’ answered Lillice, some- 
what angrily. 

‘*But Lillice.’? pleaded Elva, sympa- 
thetically, ‘‘Phebe is a good girl if she is 
odd, and she would dress as_ nice as any of 
us if she had the money. I am not the one 
who will slight her because of her poverty. 
And she has worked so bard to get to school! 
When you called me I was inviting her to 
my Christmas party.’’ 

‘“Well, Elva, have you really? If she is 
coming, then I am not.”’ 

‘‘T have inyited her and I hope she will 
come,’’ replied Elva. 

Elva Gardner and Lillice Mitchels had 
been companions from babyhood. Elva had 
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blue eyes and golden curls; she was cheer- 
ful, sweet tempered and sympathetic. Lillice 
had dark brown eyes and brown hair; she 
was proud, haughty and quick tempered. 
The two girls had always been almost in- 
Separable. Never had a harsh or unkind 
word passed between them until about three 
months previous to Elva’s Christmas party, 
and several times since, they had found it 
hard to get along together. 

Mrs. Williams, a poor widow, and her 
five children had rented a small brick house 
in the village and the children had started 
to attend the district school. They were 
poorly but neatly clad, but they were avoided 
by many of the village children because of 
their poverty. Elva had taken quite a fancy 
to the oldest girl, Phebe, and had made 
friends with her. Mrs. Williams had to sew 
to support the family since her husband’s 
death, and Phebe was working hard to go 
to school, Lillice and several of the other 
girls were not disposed to make friends with 
Phebe, and always managed to let her know 
that she was not wanted in their company. 

Christmas day dawned bright and clear. 
The snow lay in deep drifts. in the streets 
and on the sidewalks. The spirit of peace 
and good will pervaded the very atmos- 
phere. About eleven o’clock the many 
sleighs and cutters were unloaded of their 
freight of merry laughing children at Elva’s 
door. Phebe Williams, neatly clad in a 
pretty blue dress, was among the first ar- 
rivals. Elva met her at the door with a 
‘‘Merry Christmas’’ and a smile of weleome. 

Elva watched and waited for Lillice, but 
she did not come. 

A few days later when Lillice passed Elva 
on the street she would not speak until Elva 
asked her why she did not come to the party, 
then she said, ‘‘Because you have made a 
choice between Phebe and me, and I want 
nothing more to do with you.’ Elva was 
very much grieved by her friend’s manner, 
because she loved her dearly and sought to 
retain her friendship. 

Years passed, still the old wound was not 
healed. Lillice married a man who really 
thought more of her money than the did of 
her, and they moved away from the little 


village and for many years nothing was 
heard of them. 

During this time Elva and Phebe were al- 
ways together, and were nearly always 
dressed alike. i , 

It was Christmas again. Ten years had 
passed since Elva’s eventful party. Phebe 
had come vnexpectedly into a large fortune 
by the death of a distant relative and was 
now giving a grand Christmas party. Elva 
was there, and just as she sat down to par- 
take of the Christmas dinner a telegram 
from St. Mark’s hospital, Salt Lake City, 
was handed to her. This is what she read: 

‘‘T am dying. Come, at once.” 

‘*LILLICE.’’ 


‘‘Should she go, and could she forgive 
the past?’’ was naturally her first thots, 
but no, she forgot the past, and thot only 
of Lillice—she was dying. 

Lillice was still conscious when Elva 
reached her bedside. Elva kissed the pale 
lips and brushed back the hair from the 
fevered brow with her soft white hand, and 
said, soothingly, ‘‘Lillice, I forgive all the 
past, can I do anything for you?” 

‘‘Klva you are an angel! I could not rest 
without your forgiveness. Now I can die in 
peace if you will make me one promise. It 
is that you will take my little girl and teach 
her to be as good to everybody as you have 
been. My husbaud took all my money and 
then deserted me, and my little girl will now 
be an orphan. Oh! I have suffered bitterly, 
and my trials have shown me how foolish I 
was to think that it was all of life to have 
wealth and position.” 

At dawn the next morning the troubled 
spirit took its flight. After the funeral Elva 
returned home, taking baby Lillice with her. 

As the child grew she became more and 
more beautiful, and more devoted to 
‘‘auntie,’’? as she called the sweet womanly 


Elva. 
EnitH DEVEY. 


28 8 


* He who has resolved to conquer or die is 
seldom conquered; such noble despair per- 
ishes with difficulty.—Oorneille. 
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A Christmas Joy. 

Madge had been very busy all day pre- 
paring for the morrow. But now every tart 
was on the shelf with its crimson quivering 
heart. The last tinseled angel and candy 
bag had been hung onthe tree, and Santa 
Claus, with his funny round face, smiled im- 
partially upon all from his lofty perch on 
the top-most bough. Each little stocking had 
been stutfed from top to toe, and Madge at 
last sat before the open fire alone with her 


thots. 
The bright head, with its tumbled curls, 


leaned wearily back onthe soft cushions, 
and the big brown eyes gazed steadily into 
the fire. There was a pitiful droop to the 
sweet mouth that seemed formed for kisses 
and dimples. 

Like a picture, came before her the last 
Christmas eve. A year ago she had sat be- 
fore the same fire, but not alone. She fan- 
cied she saw reproduced, by the curling 
smoke, a fine manly face with clear-cut 
features, black hair and blue eyes. 

How happy they had been that night, the 
night he had first told of his love. Uncon- 
ciously she felt for the ring that had been 
placed on the slender third finger, but it 
was not there. She sighed impatiently, and 
her thots turned to another night, three 
months ago—it seemed like three years. 
The delicate brows contracted with pain as 
she remembered how she had told him she 
knew of his disgraceful escapade—that he 
had been seen on the street the night before 
drunk and in the company of a woman 
whose reputation had been torn to tatters. 
She had said scornfuliy that her love had 
died with her respect. And taking his ring 
from her finger, had thrown it in his face 
and left the room. 

While her words fairly tumbled over each 
other in accusing him, he had said nothing, 
but his face grew whiter and whiter, and 
lines of pain became traced and deepened 
in his brow. But he has let her go with 


never a word. : 
The next day she found the ring where it 


had rolled under the table. She had it now 
in the little anglewood box with a lock of 
jetty hair and the picture with the true blue 
eyes. 


He had gone east and had never returned 
nor sent a word to her. And now it had all 
been proved to be a cruel mistake, it had 
not been at all, and in her remorse she 
would ery to herself, ‘‘Had he really cared 
for me he would never have taken his dis- 
missal so quietly, he would have told me.’’ 
She did not know how she had hurt the lov- 
ing heart which a lack of confidence had cut 
to the quick. *‘ What a pitiful weak thing is 
a woman’s love that can doubt so easily. 
Bah!’’ And so he worked and tried to for- 
get, while the merry song came less and less 
frequently to Madge’s pretty lips, and a 
look of wistful sadness filled the great dark 
eyes. 

How alone she felt to-night amid all the 
expectant joy about her! She was out of 
tune with everything, and something 
sparkled like a diamond on her clasped 
hands. 

Just then some one in the door cried, 
‘‘Madge, on this blessed night, you know it 
was not true. Oh! I want you so—it is so 
lonely—so lonely. And Madge——.’’ 

But Madge, at the first sound of his voice, 
had darted towards him, and with the curly 
head buried in his coat she sobbed, ‘‘For- 
give: oh, forgive, it has been so long—so 
long.’’ And as he drew her closer he 
whispered, ‘‘Hush, dear! listen, the Xmas 
bells are ringing, ‘Peace on earth, good 
will to men.’’?’ 

May ALEXANDER. 
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Supt. of Public Instruction-elect, A. C. 
Nelson, visited the school last week. 


Articles on the following subjects were 
found in the local box. Each has merit yet 
for various reasons they are not published: 
The Comforts of Married Life............ 

Brigect ie cn Mue teeny cuerter Sie Francis Kirkham. 
An Apology for My Existence............ 

SC Os oo ene hoor sen Sylvester Broadbent. 
Two Hearts that Beat as One............ 

Sue's Bye Goree ee RST teyE hates Stn ae Ida Farnsworth. 
The Divine Art of Lock-mending........ 

SLeReE aL Roe okty Oh ste yenayels ao ete May Alexander. 
Finding and Holding in Love-making.... 

as siete tie nines setete ee coats) AfONUR NPE ars . Andrew Neff. 
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During the holiday vacation every stu- 
dent should feel an obligation resting upon 
him, Not one respecting his moral conduct. 
The honor of the school has become so 
much a part of the honor of each member of 
it that to speak of proper decorum becomes 
superfluous. At least there is one question 
at present demanding greater concern—the 
guarding against the re-entrance of the 
smallpox contagion into our midst. Now we 
are free. There is hardly a case of severe 
illness of any kind among the students. 
Many will go into districts where there is 
danger of exposure, but if they individually 
will pursue the same course that the school 
as a body has followed, the same quietness 
and good health may prevail next semester 
as have characterized this. 


ooo 
If stories be true, Christmas rights all 
misunderstanding between lovers, discovers 
that there is a mistake, and brings the 
heart-broken couple to a loving unity. 
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Of all the festivals of the year Christmas 
awakens the most pleasurable anticipations. 
For weeks its approach is heralded by 
young and old alike. But it remains for 
Christmas day to reveal just how much and 
in what direction the Xmas spirit is to 
manifest itself. 

On that day all the descendents gather 
around the hearth of the patriarch of the 


family to renew the bonds of relationship, 
and to commemorate the institution of 


Then 
the mysterious packages and bundles ap- 
pear. 


‘‘peace on earth, good will to man.”’ 


Of course they are just what was 
wanted. The careful study of the likes and 
needs of father, mother, sister, and brother 
is now repaid. Thus, amid repartee, love, 
and song a happy day is spent: all be- 
cause each member of the family endeavored 


to make the others happy. 
ooo 

The work done by the staff, reporters, 
and contributors of THE WHITE AND BLUE 
is far from satisfactory. Many articles and 
stories have escaped the waste basket only 
because of the imperative cry of the printer 
for ‘‘copy.’’ The work is unsatisfactory 
because it does not represent the best effort 
of the writers. With every article handed 
in there is invariably an apology of some 
sort, Inthe future, articles must be in the 
hands of the heads of departments a month 
or six weeks before they are to be pub- 
lished, so that if necessary the management 
may have time to refer them back to be re- 
written or corrected. We intend to raise the 
tone of the paper that it may be an honor 
to the institution, A hint to the wise is suf- 
ficient. 

oo o 

The Chronicle, University of Utah; the 
Red and Black, Salt Lake High School; 
and the White and Gold, L. D. S. College, 
Salt Lake, are highly appreciated exchanges 
received at our table, 


oF 
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If all the world is a stage then the drama 
of the Nineteenth Century surpasses any- 
thing in tragedy and comedy that has oceu- 
pied the stage of life, 

This remarkable century will soon have 
passed into history. At the close of such an 
eventful epoch it is but natural that hurry- 
ing humanity should pause and review the 
past before venturing into the newly-born 
period, 

Undoubtedly there are many who would 
to God that their past might be blotted out. 
The sins, sorrows, and regrets of a lifetime 
make the retrospect hateful, when they think 


of those saddest words: 
been.’’ 


“Tt might have 


The joy that comes to those who have 
played valiant parts, is reward enough for 
the kind deeds that have made others happy. 

Old age may not dream of the future but 


youth will, Tohim there is a facination 
about the Twentieth Century. It is his 
century. The one in which he expects to be 
astar. As aresult his pulse-beat quickens 
at its approach. 
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Two days more and student life, with its 
troubles, perplexities, and exams will be 
cast aside, and the thumb-marked books 
slammed into the corner. Then will ensue a 
packing of valises, trunks and the like un- 
til pandemonium reigns supreme. <A hearty 
leave-taking of school friends, and all are 
being whirled away to their respective des- 
tinations. 

At the other end of the line eager parents, 
relatives, and lovers wait impatiently for 
the incoming train. What a reception for 
each! The proud father gazes admiringly 
at his son or daughter... Every townsman 
looks for improvement. Don’t disappoint 
them. 
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In the spirited intellectual contest which 
took place on Friday, wherein each class in 
school chose a champion to represent them 
in the field of brain gymnastics, the class of 
1903, with Delbert Webb as mouth, carried 


off highest honors. Verily. verily it gave 
better satisfaction than tacking signs on the 
ceiling of college hall. 


We are always pleased to know what our 
friends are doing, and THE WHITE AND 
BLUE has kindly consented to tell us what 
members of the faculty will do during 
Christmas holidays. Some will take part 
in school conventions, but it is not likely 
that even this important work will prevent 
Professors Brimhall and Nelson from being 
just as eager as any student to see what 
Santa Claus has brought them. Prof. Brown 
is still a boy, if we judge from his own 
statements. He is going to eat all the 
chicken and turkey that come in his way 
during the holidays. Prof. Court, Mrs. 
Cannon, and Miss Reynolds are talking of 
going to Salt Lake, where they will enter- 
tain their friends by reading the Christmas 
number of THE WHITE AND BLUE. Brother 
Higgs is going to put a radiator in room D, 
and then he will be ready to receive and en- 
tertain visitors—‘‘lady visitors only,’’ so 
he says. Prof. Lund is going to advertise 
the Academy’s musical talent in some of the 
southern counties. Prof. Horne will likely 
accompany him. Brothers Baldwin and 
Cope are going to study. It is natural to 
like to do something unusual during holi- 
days. Other members are going to spend 
Christmas in the usual way. So far it has 
been impossible to find out what that way is. 
The students are going’ to spend the time 
variously. Some are going to fly as usual, 
others are going to work off conditions, and 
others candidly admit that they are going to 
do nothing. The president of the junior 
college class is going to attend the wedding 
of his old sweet-heart and has confidentially 
assured us that he is not going to bea 
bride-groom. Others, perhaps, will do 
more interesting things, but the only way to 
find out, is to come back after holidays 
and associate with your friends till the end 
of the school year. 


osewes 


Mr. Carl Marcussen, commercial 98, now 
teaching in Spanish Fork, was visiting his 
friends at school on Wednesday. 


Miss Reynolds, in literature class, ‘‘I 
advise you, each and all, never to live 
alone.’? That is all right but explain why 
Mr. M—’r nudged Miss. C—’*f, 


Book-keeping students are working hard 
to complete their course before the end of 
the semester. The negligent students will be 
those who go home before vacation. 


The law class is studying the making of 
wills and the taking out of marriage li- 
censes. Those contemplating matrimony 
had better take a listening course for a few 
days. 


It will, without question, be a pleasure to 
the students to know that Prof. hk. H. Holt, 
of thecolege department, has been elected 
a member of the city school board of educa- 
tion. Prof. Holt is efficient, and will do the 
Academy, as well as himself, honor in the 
position. 


Elder McKenzie completed his eourse of 
lectures on the authenticity of the Bible on 
Monday morning. A resolution of appreci- 
ation was read and adopted and a copy of 
the same will be given him, as a mark of the 
high esteem in which he is held by the stu- 
dents and faculty. 


The members of the faculty residing in the 
TFourth-ward furnished an interesting pro- 
gram consisting of vocal and instrumental 
music, readings and recitations, in the 
Fourth-ward meeting-house last night. The 
entertainment was given in order to inerease 
the fund for the building of a social hall. 


The Academy can now boast of one of the 
finest equipped type-writing departments in 
the state. The Smith-Premier and Reming- 
ton machines, purehased this year, are 
recognized as the standard machines of the 
nation. Touch-writing is taught exclusively 
this vear and has proved a ereat success, 
students being able to master the key-board 
in a semester. 
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Since the boys have taken to playing 
basket ball, we have been expecting the gir Ts 
to organize a rugby team, but it seems ‘that 
they are a little timerous ‘of that delightful 
game. 


A valuable acquisition has recently been 
made to the 1902 library of history. ‘l'wenty 
volumes, constituting the Famous Nation 
set, has been purchased by theclass ata 
cost of 360. This series treats of many 
peoples frequently left unmentioned in our 
histories and of epochs in the course of 
modern nations that are left in obscurity. 
Therefore the value of this addition. 


Even commercials sometimes make mis- 
takes.. A certain young man, going to make 
his first call on the girl of his heart, went 
to the wrong house, and, not having cour- 
age enough to ask if the lady were in, stay- 
ed for nearly an hour waitine for her to 
make her appearance. Finally, when the kind 
mistress of the house learned the cause of 
his visit, she informed him of his mistake 
and he proceeded with all haste to make 
apo ogtes and retreat. His initials are Ray 
Bir 


Editor Neff, being buisy with gymnasium 
matters, could not find time to devote the 
requisite attention to this number. There- 
fore Malcom Little has looked after the work 
for the issue. 


Prof. Hickman gave a very interesting 
talk before the class of 1904 last Thursday. 
He emphasized the importance of a good 
character and showed why education is in- 
complete when the moral element is missing. 


For the last two weeks Prof. Brimhall has 
been holding extra sessions of his phycho- 
logy class in order to complete the work. 
The students are trying to repay their 
teacher’s interest in them by earnest efforts 
to do the work assigned. 


No program more entertaining was ever 
given in the Academy than the one rendered 
Saturday evening, the 8th, under the direc- 
tion of the parents’ class. Making up the 
array of talent were Prof. Lund, Prof. 
Willard Wiehe, Miss Ida Peterson, Prof. 
Arthur Sheperd, Miss Arvilla Clark, and 
Miss Miriam Nelke. A large audience was 
regaled with their music. 
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Last Friday saw the first hand-shake in 
the Academy this year. The program given 


in the morning was excellent, notwithstand- 
ing the disappointment felt by the announce- 
ment of Pres. Snow’s indisposition and con- 
sequent absence from the day’s exercises. 
The brass band discoursed voluminously and 
the pride of every student and teacher in this 
acquisition to the school was‘ visible. Es- 
pecially were they demonstrative when Dr. 
Maeser joined in the encore. In the pro- 
gram the school was represented in song 
and speech, Miss Murdock putting special 
stress on ‘‘What the school has done for the 
girls.”’ Dr. Maeser closed the morning 
with some very interesting reminiscences of 
the early founding of the Academy. After 
the exercises the students, teachers, and 
visitors repaired to room D, where the 
merry hand-shakers proceeded to know and 
be known. There was no stint of good will 
and the most appreciative of the electric 
touch of a lady’s fingers had the squezzing 
impulse gratified. After the teachers and 
Visitors went to baquet the students in- 
augurated a game of their own, tho by no 
Means a new one. Each class desired to sit 
astride the rostrum, and as a result each one 


who attempted to appropriate that place to 
himself had occasion to rejoice that his 


head was whole when he picked himself off 
the floor below. These acrobatic movements 
continued to gain in momentum until there 
was a continuous and composite summer- 
sault over that elevation where dignity is 
wont to sit. Atthis juncture Prof. Nelson 
made his appearance. After securing order, 
and a breathing space for the tumblers, he 
proposed that the contest for place be 1n- 
tellectual rather than physical. Thereupon 
each class appointed its representative and 
they proceeded to ‘‘saw the air thus.’’ At 
the conclusion a vote put the plum in the 
salivary proboscis of the 1903's, a reward 
merited by theirman Webb thru his long- 
eared innuendoes. The spread in room I 
was sumptuous. The white-capped and 
aproned waiters gave an offectional turn to 
the appitite. Under the direction of toast- 
master, Prof, Tanner, many happy respons- 
es were made. Dr. Brimhall responded to 
“The Academy,’*’ Miss Reynolds to ‘‘Co- 
education:’ Prof. Hickman, ‘*Character in 
Edueation:*’ Prof. Lund, ‘‘Music hath the 
power to soothe the savage breast:’’ Dr. 
Maeser, ‘*The Church School System;** and 
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Mrs Gates, ‘‘Brigham Young.’’ One state- 
ment from among the many laden with thot 
and full of warmth and light made by Dr. 
Maeser, we quote the following, uttered in 
prophecy, ‘‘If I remain true to the whisper- 
ings of the spirit and fulfill my mission here 
on earth, I shall be a teacher in heaven. 
That is my bighest ambition.’’ 


That there may be a variety in the music at 
the home of his son-in-law, the instructor in 
shop-work has in course of construction a 
mandolin, to be placedin the stocking of his 
relative on Xmas. 


Students remaining in Provo during the 
holidays may find some valuable entertain- 
ment atthe art exhibits to be given under 
the direction of the Provo district schools 
the coming Friday, Saturday, and Monday. 


The polysophical officials are now corre- 
sponding with Major Pond, manager for 
Ernest Seton Thompson. to have that famed 
lecturer come to Provo, to present to the 
students his Jectures on wild animals. The 
students can not appreciate too much the 
efforts of those having in charge their 
general culture in bringing such talent with- 
in easy reach of their means. 


Mr. Wm. Lewis, a member of the class of 
1905, had the honor of taking the place of 
Prof. Lund at a musical given in Spring- 
ville recently. 


The Academy is to occupy one page of the 
Christmas edition of the Deseret News. If 
you want a picture of each member of the 
faculty save your pennies and buy this 
issue. 


A WHITE AND BLUE man was passing 
room K when his steps were arrested and 
his blood chilled by hearing the words of 
an enraged voice from within: ‘‘Thou viper, 
I will loose thy soul from thy body, that it 
may grovel with the souls of Sin in the 
depths of Hell! Thou imp of blackest Satan 
confess thy crimes ’ere this gleaming dagger 
send thee to thy Satanic majesty.’’ The 
reporter, realizing thet he must act quickly 
if he would avert the terrible deed, burst 
open the door. O harrow! There stood Clark 
Callister in a menacing attitude with his 
pocket knife gripped in his raised hand. 
The tragedy became a comedy. Clark says 
that in writing a story he thinks it well to 
abide by the interruption of Fate. Hence 
the victim will be allowed to live. 
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About dressmaking, when you can buy such pretty ready-made Suits, 
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us. Also a complete line of 
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Miss Ovena Jorgensen, vice-president of 
1900, was a visitor in Provo last Sunday. 


Prof. Horne’s class in drafting are thru 
with free-hand drawing work and have 
begun with the instrumental. 


Domestic science girls are all right. On 
Monday, after making some delicious sand- 
witches, they invited a few honored guests 
to come and refresh themselves, and 
truly, it was refreshing. The spotlessly 
clean apartment, the charming teacher, the 
pretty, amiable girls, all gave added enjoy- 
ment to the miniature feast. 


The last communication from the Expedi- 
tion, dated Nov. 23rd, left them near 
Mazatlan, state of Sinaloa, a sea port on 
the Pacific coast of Mexico. The party 
seems in good spirits and highly encouraged 
by the successes they have had. From 
Mazatlan they expect to make the second 
shipment of specimens to the Academy 
museum. Their next important stopping 
place will be the city of Mexico. Their 
visit to the Mexican capital will be very 
opportune because of the archaeological dis- 
coveries that at present are being made in 
that metropolis. 


Twelve more books on philosophy have 
recently been added to the library of the 
class of 97. We honor a class that lives 
after graduation. 


Students, you may all have the honor of 
dropping interesting news items in the local 
box. They will receive honorable mention 
in THE WHITE AND BLUE, 


The domestic science girls have given up 
cooking their favorite dish of onions and 
are now scenting the building with the odor 
of carrots, but remember we are not all San 
Peters. / 


Attention, students, young and old, 
List, while a solemn truth is told; 
Hark, thru the rooms of the B. Y. A., 
All the echoes are heard to say,— 
‘Let us with gentle footsteps tread, 
Our old domestie cat is dead.” 


Girls, remember, when mice appear, 
Strugele to overcome your fear, 

Quietly sit on the top of your desk, 

And try to think that’s all for the best, 
Shed a tear and bow your head . 
For our domestic cat is dead. 
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Craze, 2 Ne of Kochester re- 
d ceived ae Grand 
Prize at the Paris 
pins Lag Bpeeaustie Panik 
0, — *% Exposition fol 
SOESTERSE 
Shoes. We have 
the exclusive sale 
of these Shoes in 
Provo, Every pair 
fully Warranted. 


MeCoard Bros, 


THE ONE PRICE 
SHOE FITTERS. 


1 DOOR EAST 
PROVO MEAT CO. 


Leave Orders for all kinds of Drayage at 


FRESHWATER'S HARDWARE STORE, 
WM. 8. PRATT, DRAYMAN. 


AT 


oie es 


Groceries and Students’ Supplies, 


OPPOSITE ACADEMY, 


their Ludies’ Fine : 


WH, FRESHWATER, 


HARDWARE, 
SPORTING GOODS. 


Headquarters for 
CHRISTMAS 
GOODS. 
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Hon. Wm. M. Roylance, one of Provo 
most prominent business men, gave a eee 
interesting and instructive talk to the com- 
mercials on Friday evening. 


The gatherings (or shall we say driftings?) 
behind the organ and in the north-west 
corner of college hall seem to contradict the 
assumption that the Academy does not offer 
courses in courtship. 


Miss Laura Christensen, a former student, 
was a welcome visitor at the school the 21st 
inst. Miss Christensen has just returned 
from a trip east, where she had the misfor- 
tune to pass some weeks of illness in the 
hospital of New York'City. 

‘The gymnasium boys are working. 
is no abatment in their efforts. 
they say, is advancing Academyward. 
Feather stone and Allen are in American 
Fork, Neff and Robinson in Salt Lake, and 
Cluff in Springville. The leading state of- 
ficials have encouraged them, and even, in 
some prominent cases, become their ad- 
visers. They have nothing to give out yet, 
but these spirits are high. 


There 
Success, 


The commercial nine will no doubt carry 
off the basebail laurels of the school this 
year. So far no team has been able to stand 
up before them, 


It is said that the graduating commercial 
class is beginning to prepare their program 
for commencement already. Nothing like 
beginning early. 


The students of shorthand C are now do- 
ing amanuensis work for the faculty. This 
is both a pleasure and a benefit to them, as 
it gives them the practical work so neces- 
sary to attain proficiency. 


Each Wednesday the missionary students 
get some of the practical part of missionary 
experience. Twitching fingers, quaking 
knees, trembling lips, and disconnected 
thoughts help to “make up the program. 


A. 1906 gives the following as the way in 
which the lieht is furnished for their class 
meetings, when they meet in a room where 
there are no electric jets: ‘‘We just leave 
the door to the hall open and the reflection 
of the electric lights from the hall on the 
celluloid callars furnish us with plenty of 
light. ’? " 


npemeaa ot Paula 


BRO wee daage eee ee PO eS) aN ee) 
BN GON 7 Ss eee 


CENTER STREET, - 


Provo Hardware and Iron Co, 


STOVES, HARDWARE, 
CUTLERY ETE, 


Glenfield Building, Center St. 


GO TOTHE - 


PROVO MEAT CO. 


FOR ALL KINDS OF 


Fresh and Cured Meats. 


24 CENTER STREET. 


PROVO, UTAH. 


Lal Lal 


ROBERT BEE, 


General Merchandise, 


Boots, Shoes, Hardware, 


Groceries and Notions, 


1 BLK. WEST TAYLOR BROS. 
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Notes on Christmas. 


The celebration of Christ’s birthday, as 
near as can be ascertained began in the 
fourth century. The spirit of peace, 
good will and jollity has characterized 
the celebration since earliest times. 
By a decree issued from Milan in 313 A. 
D. Constantine the Great, made Christianity 
the state religion. In order that the people 
might more easily conform to the new faith, 
the celebration of Christ’s birthday was 
held at the time which had formerly been 
devoted to the feast of saturn. Many cus- 
toms that characterized that occasion, were 
still retained when the name was changed to 
Christmas. Thus, the customs of wishing 
each other ‘‘Merry Christmas,’’ exchanging 
gifts and of feasting are of Pagan origin. 
Soon after the Pagans adopted Christian- 
ity the priests held a mass on December 25th 
called Christ’s mass. In every village a 
box, known as the Christ’s mass box, was 
put on the altar and into this every man, 
woman, and child, was required to put some 
money, ‘This was used for the benefit of the 
church, or to pay those in the employ of the 
church. By and by people began giving 
presents of money to their servants and 


finally gifts were exchanged between equals 
at Christ’s mass time, or Christmas. 

The oak represented to the druid priests of 
England the one supreme God, and the 
groves were used as their places of worship. 
They believed that little wood-spirits, living 
in the trees, would surely die during the 
cold winter, hence they cut the green boughs 
and took them in the house in hopes of in- 
ticing the little spirits in. When Christmas 
was celebrated, this custom still clung to the 
season and clings to-day for custom’s sake 
rather than for any meaning other than to 
make the house attractive. The mistletoe 
represented man’s dependence on God, be- 
cause of its growing on the oak tree. Every 
year, amidst great ceremonies, it was cut by 
the chief priest. It was, in some way, con- 
nected with the rites of marriage and from 
that is probably derived its present use. 

St. Nicholas was a Roman priest who was 
thought to go around and shower good on 
all. When he rode thru the cities on his 
white horse, the custom was to put a carrot 
and some hay out in the wooden shoes, for 
the horse, and in return receive good from 
St. Nicholas. This is thought to be the 
origin of the visits of Santa Clause and of 


RALPH ARCHBOLOD. 


Done & Archbold, 
GUN & LOCKSMITHS. 
UMBRELLA REPAIRING. 
EXPERT BICYCLE MECHANICS. 


ALL WORK GUARANTEED. 
OPPOSITE PASSEY & CO's. 


Centre St., Provo City, Utah. 


GEO, H. DONE, 


Main Building Opened 1899. 
Annex Opened 1900, 
Don Porter. 


enyon, 


SALT LAKE CITY’S 
NEW HOTEL. 


PS a. Pe, BO) ee omen 
Spoevial Weiexs! 
Made to Students on 


GATES & SNOW 
FURNITURE CO, 


v7 
AD, 


PAlbAGB BARBER SHOP, 
* FRANK KNOWLDEN, Prop. 


OPPOSITE R. A. BARNEY’S, PROVO, UTAH. 


NE EE NLT LOLA MTT TT RE ES 


Excelsior Livery, Feed and Transfer Stables, 
W. T. HAWKBY, Proprietor. 


TSt. Opp. Opera House, PROVO, UTAH, 
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hanging up the stocking at Christmas time. 
St. Nicholas is known in Austria as Niklo: 
in Holland as Santa Clause; and in Switzer- 
land as Samiklas. The first Christmas gift 
is the greatest ever given. Christ, ‘the 
saviour ‘of the world was born and thru 
his attonement all man kind received the 
gift of salvation. 


6636 
Gifts. 
The imperial child to whom the wise men 
brought 
Their gifts, and worshiped in his lowly 
nest, 
Gave no gift back. It was himself they 
sought, 
And finding him, were sated in their 
quest. 
Their gifts, not expectation, but their joy 
expressed. 
Now was the world’s long yearning sat- 
isfied! 
Now was the prize long waited for pos- 
sessed! 
Their gifts meant love, unmarred by lust 
or pride! | 
Be it so with ours: our aim, not debts to 


pay, 


Nor any recompense save love to win. 
Nor any grosser feeling to convey 
Than brought the wise men’s gifts to 
Bethlehem’s inn. 
Those rate we best that no return afford 
Save the pure sense of having found our 
Lord.—Selected. 


ooo 


THE WHITE AND BLUE announces with 
pleasure that a grand rag bee will be given 
next semester for the beautifying of room H 
and the edification of the staff. In the 

opinion of the Friends, a nice new carpet 
made by loving hands will aid materially in 
the appearance of the sanctum sanctorium. 
It undoubtedly will dispel the melancoly 
and stupid thoughts oceassioned by the 
barren and non-inhabitable appearance of 
the room. This idea is not without sup- 
porters as Nathaniel Hawthorne states from 
actual experience that an environment of 
clods mades cloddish thoughts. It is to be 
hoped, that this is the ouly difficulty that 
our mental faculties are laboring under. 
Contributions of old basques, torn trousers 
and other wearing apparel may be handed 
to either the business manager or the editor. 


Albert Manwaring, 
THE BARBER. 


For an easy Shave and Artistic Hair Cut Call 
on him. 


PROVO CITY, UTAH. 


DD. Ded OUOLL, 
ATTORNEY. 
Union Block, PROVO, UTAH. 


Wr ERA Ee 


REED SMOOT. W. K. SPAFFORD. 


Smoot & Spafford 


WHOLESALE & RETAIL 


UTAH COAL, 


FFICE: YARD, 


Provo Com-and J. St., 1 Blk. N. 
Savings Bank. T U. P. Depot. 


TELEPHONE 17. TELEPHONE I7. 
Provo, Utah. 


(= 


A Complete Line of Dress Goods, Notions, Shoes, 


Ladies’ and Gents. 


Furnishing Goods. 


GA @ Gay Laie 
CALL AND cmp > BROS 


BROS). & 


& GQ), 


pea Déar North Bank sine 
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ls S. WW. SHARP, “| 
LIVERY, FEED AND SALE STABLE, 


FIRST=CLASS HACKS & CARRIACES. 
Cor. I and Centre Sts. PROVO, UTAH. 


STUDENTS, CALL ON —~~-~——==aa, 


SUNBEAM STUDIO, 
and Have Your Pictures Taken. 
2 DOORS SOUTH POST OFFICE, PROVO, UTAH. 


OUR MOTTO, 


The same Goods for less * 


mye 


Money and better Goods 


For the same money than 
Any Clothier in the State. 
Give us a Trial. 


| SCHWAB, | 
The One-Price Dott 


GeUeUEEYUEUUWU 
' WHEN IN NEED OF A HACK OR YOUR BAG- ; 


GAGE TRANSFERRED. LEAVE YOUR 
ORDERS AT PROVO BOOK AND 
STATIONERY CO., OR RING UP 


J. B McCAUSLIN & SON, 
IPHONE NO, 28,-4 RINGS. PROVO. yh 


NOTICE, STODENTS! 
For Coal, Trunks & Drayage Call on 


HARRY BOSHARD, 
Saxey’s Store, Opp. Postofjice $ 


i é 
: 

P, A. HANSON, : 
Fashionable Merchant Tailor, Cleans 

| 


ing & Repairing. 
J ST-, BET, POSTOFFICE & KNIGHT BLOCK, 
PROVO, UTAH. 


H. G. BLUMENTHAL, 


MANUFACTURER OF 
Architectural Sheet Metul Work, Metalic Sky 
Lights, Heavy Sheet Iron Work. Heat- 
ing and Ventilating of Buildings. 
PROVO, * & UTAH. 


Goome 


eh Ar Ne 
JN, GULICK, Proprietor 


ALL WORK GUARANTEED, 
Live Agent Wanted. 
Good Commission Paid. 


C. H. Davis, Local Agent, Op- 


posite Academy. 


| WILFORD PERRY 


Hale Salling Ou? 


Troubled With Dandruff? 
Call at D. F.C. Barber Shop. 


lbeave Your Orders at 


GRICH’S MEAT MARKET, 


For Lard and all kinds of 

Fresh Meat and Home Cured 

Meats. 

Between Millrace and Taylor Bros. 


Telephone No. 30. 


IRENE Ta NARS 


GROCERIES, 


Seeds and Bulbs, Fresh, 
Clean and Cheap, 


WEST 
° CENTER ST. 


